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All you that troubled are with Melancholly, 
The Spaniards bave a Juyce will make you jolly: 
Good Wine, good Wine, | ſay's the only thing, 
Thr can for ſuch diſtemper comfort bring: 
It comforts the heart, ard quickens each vein, 
If a man be half dead, it will fetch him gain. 

To a pleaſant new Tune, Or, come let us drink all day and night, 


_ * 
£ 
1 45 rr rr rr 
1 rr re. 


T be Kings moſt faithkal Subjeas we, Inttead of fleep well ſpend the Night, 


inderd ge are not dull. in ſinging of the p2aiſe, 
We dunz to few our Loyalty, Ok Mine that m tkes the Sonldier fight, 
and to fill his Loffers fall: and gives the Port bays, 
Ik all bis Subjects dꝛank like us, That fills the veins with noble blood 
be Would be rither far, though we be nefr ſo mean, 
Moꝛe powerful ans mor proſperous Inſpires what's either great 02 good, 
ten al the Eater, Monarchs ale, and turns rank Clowns to Gentlemen, t. 


then all che Ezticrn Monarchs are. 


Let Soulders fight, and Parſons p2each, 


TE ict us dzind all dap and night, and ſchollars bꝛeak their bzains, 

ive each a luſty pobul, Fanaticks [weat and ball to teach, 
This is the raviſhing Delight ſedition fo2 their gains. 

of cvery generous Gon: TApilſt others they do waſt and pine, 
COHN? others Ive and ſoak in bed, we ffill are ſound at heart, 

and I ive but Half their time, And if we have but ſpzitely Wine, 
This Wine that lies within our bead, we'l drin and roar, and never part, 


tha 1 Ill preſer te us un our prunes &. wel drink and toar, and never part. 
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ncle upon my 
better then Jems doth thine, 
My cheeks are frech like to a Roſe, 
my hear: is merry with brisk Wine, 
my heart i» merry with brisk Wine, 


Let Doco2s cure themſelves of grief, 
and each Apothecary, ; 

We are ſure to give our ſelves relief, 
by d2inking of Canary, 

Ik melancholly diſturbs the mind, 
and makes our hearts fall ſad, 

We know where we good Back can find 
and that will make us brisk and glad, 
and that will make us brisk and glad, 


7 


Our Wives the benefit will find 
when we come home at night, 
Good Wine — . — us kind, 
and gi r delight. 
Whilf that the ſober lot is dull, 
in counting ofhis coyn, 
And filling of his Coffers ful, 
our brains (bail ſwimin Spaniſh Wine, 
our brains ſhall ſwim in Spaniſh Wine, 


but hold out ſtout y to the end. 
If that Conſumption ſhould us waſte, 


and make our { P9002, 
Then every mo2ning Sack we tate, 
which doth our health reit > 
Around, around, let's dzink about, 
the firſt Glaſs al be mine, 
Fill it up to thbzim i le dzink it out. 
and ſit and fing the praiſe of Wine, 
and fit and ſing the praiſe of Wine. 


Þere*s a health, here's a health to Eng'ands 


whom Gov grant long to Raign, (Bing. 
Dur dzinking ſhall him tribute bzing, 

let ſedaries complain. 
Wealth, honour, and renown attend 
oe em 

is Joys ef 

but gain his label love and praiſe, 

but gain his Sub jects love and praiſe 
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